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BY HOWARD . GARIS,

When Uncla Wigntly Longears hopped
Inte his hollow stump biingniow one

gay, after having heen out in ths woods
looking for mesafras roots, he saw a

Hitin letter on the table
e powtman musl have
while I was out” sald the |}
tieman to himae!l, s he look
s Mie red, white and Dus spec
no |.....I
maan he ink}
read the Iatter
“Why, It's from Nurme Jane
Misn Fuzzy Wuszy muskrst
Jeapar!" exelnlmod Mr, L
did ahe w
phe In gol
afmid to tell me po to my face
Uncle Wigglly was very much nur-
Pprined, but he rend thas
A smile came o

1 jolly nose

it'e  all ight,” he wsald, sort of
mpeaking to the amply room Niirse
Jane had to go over to see M, Dushs
til, the el Indy, And this note
SJumt Lellw n hat, and also says:

*1 Jear Unclse Wiggily—8Will  you
m‘-umn hop ovar Lo the coop of Mre
Cluek Cluck, the hen lady, and get a
Jarge bag wha has ready frr ma

"“*Yours truly,

"'NURSE JANE'

“"Of course 1'l g0 get the hig bag.'
maid Unels Wigelly "I have nothing
elsn to do. 1 suppons the bag has In |1
moma dish pane, or perhape spg beat-
wrn, that M. Cloek Cluek borrowed of
INume Jane, and now she wanis to send
sthem back. Charlle and Arabelln, her
whildren, aré ton busy, a0 Nurse Jane
wends me

“But it's a™ right,” went On the
Munny mabbit. ““I'll go get the big bag
mt Mra. (Cluck Ciusk'ss coop, and per-
haps ah my way thers, or on the way
home, 1 may have an adventure*

Well. Unole Wigglly did have an nd
mMrenture, and I'm golng to tall you all
wbout It .

The rahbit gentleman hopped on and
wot, and soon he came to the coop of
M, Cluek Cluek, the hen lady, He
knocked on the door, but no one an-
wweared, and then Uncle Wigglly saw n
Attle sign which read: s

NOBODY HOMM WALS TN

“"Well, it seams that no one In at
hom® anywhere today,” thought Unocle
Wigglly. But he opsned the daor ¢f
the coop, and hopped 10, and A |Kn
Aahle he saw another lttle Jetter. It
ad his name on. o

My I'm gelting lots of mall today,"
Naughed the bunny He optined the
Watter, which was from Mra Cluck
Cluck, and read:

“"Doar Uncla Wigglly—I had to hurry
wut, but, as I knew you ware coming
1 left this note for you. The ‘blg bag
for Nurse Jane is In the corner by the

UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE BIG BAG.
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baen here

fte mo a letter? Perhaps
g to leave me, und was

rtier, and then

—=-

rocking chalr. Plunse take to her'”
And, surely anough, In the edener by

the rocking chair, was a by bag, tied

with & pink string.

My! that'n & very bhig bag'' sald
Unele Wigglly s be louked st It >
wonder If T am strong encugh to L
e

However, ha took bold of It In hia
pawn, and, to hin surpeise, he 10060
that tha bag, though It wams very Iarge.
win not at all heavy, and it was flilsd
with nothing very hard, aithar

1 wonder what'n In 27" thought
Unecls Wigglly. "It enn't ba dinhpans or
ege-beaters, Well when | get It home

Nurse Janea she'll tell me.”

Unele Wigglly wlung the hig hag over
his back and stasted to hop with It to
his hollow stump bungslow, He had
not gone very far before, all of & sud-
?.-ru out from behind & bush jumped the
ad old fox

W, ho! Now T have you!' eried the
fox, and he begun 1o chase after Uncle
Wignily

“Oh, you haven't got me yet'" asald
the bunny He took a tighter hold of
the big bag and began to run, ‘The
fux ran after him, Faster and fostér
ran Unele Wikmily Faster and fasier
ran the fox, untll ot last he bucd simost
vaught up to the bunny

And Just than Usnele Wiggily cumie
to the ond of the path., He couldn't run
any fariher beeauss the path want right
over the edgé of a high rock And
thors were more rocks down helow, Un-
ale Wigglly looked back. ©On eame the
fox. Uncle Wiggily looked down. HBe.
low him were the hivd slonén

"It In botter to'Jump and tall on them
than 1at the fox got my souse!" thought
the, bunny, Bo, taking n tUght hold of
the big bag. Uncle Wigglly Jumgpted

Down and down he want, tuming
over and over, and ut liet he linded on
the hard rocks, But he fell on the big
bag, instead of on the stones, and’ the
bag waus so fllled with soft sguff that
the bunny wasn't hurt wt &l

"0y, ho! T got away from you: didn't
1. Mr® Fox"™ erisd Uncle Wigglly, s
he snw dhe bad chap up oo top of the
high' rookas,

Yoo, und It's lucky Jow bad that
big bag with you,™ snarléad (ha fox
“What'sn In 1

"That bag In full of hene' feathnes
oried Nurse Juno, who happensd along
uat then, near wharea Uncle Wiggly

d fallen, 7 forgol to tell you,'' she
sald to the bunny, "that the big hag
you were lo garry homs from Mrs
Cluck _Cluck's had soft, [ully feathers
In to make you n hew bed''

YWell, I'm gind 1t was feathérs that
I il on inetemd of dishpans,'”  sald
Unele Wigglly, ns he carried the big
bag home for Nurie Jane, Bo overy-
thn\‘ came out all right, ¥6u see.  And
if our eat doesn't somtch m)l the frost.
ing off the choeolate chke for the lttie
moune o play with at the cheese party,
I'lltell you next about Uncle Wiggily
and the cherry ple
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SCIMITA
Up Father-_f-By George Mc

GIMME A BATHIN'
SUNT - | WANT A
NIFTY ONE -

LIFE-SAVER!

P—Try Tillie on “Pound Cak; ” Moni
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THE BIG LITTL

'WHO’S TO BLAME

"ETHEL LLOYD PATTERSON,

Youth at best Is ruthiess; but Youth witl? an untouched heart Is cruel,

(CHAYTER KO, 116,
“Cry I You Want ‘*rn.-'

(Copyright. 1015, by the McClure News-
paper Syndicate )

Uhuracteristically  Estrelda's  firat
thought was for hersell, for her own
happiness, whon ahe heard from FPred-
dle's mothar thut he hud beeh wounded,
Or, parhaps, it would be more falr to
fsy thut, she thought of hersoll first,
Imoause she, Histrelda, did nol renlly
love Freddie, never really had loved
i it wil,  Youth ie ruthless ehough
wl best. but youth thar is hoart free
Is usunilly cruel And perhaps this iy
only another versicn of the “wurvivid
of the fittest." At uny rate, for a tinfe
wrter Mrs. Manson had told her daugh-
ter-in-law that Freddin probably never
would regaln the use of hin arm, Ks-
trelda otared Before her o silence. The
news had washod the bLrilliant  eoloe
from her choeks and Jipa.

“MAybe—<" ahe sald slpwiy—"Maybe
Freddie nover will ba ail right again?”
O MeE, Muron drew w IMble, guiek flut-
--rrlﬁg breath,. Bur— [

“Maybe—" she  agreed mteadily
epgugh

Shore wiis) w pause. Then

“He may tiet sven be wall enough te
work,” BEatrelfia went on. “"He may tiot
EVBI— i

Preddie  will' work—somehow—ns
long »s he lives' maid Freddie's mothoe

rgudly. What she neant was that she

rée her son: and that so lonkg ns
there was brewth In his young body ne
mentally would go forwnrd somehow —
ne matier how wlow the progresi or
How nitiul the effort, But Bstrelda did
it ttand the true meaning of
r words or the floe pride

" them Instead sha

thought to herseif

“Well - talk about your tight wds!
Bo Treddie's mother nrd father are go-

ing tb keep Nim on the Job slelk or
willl Can vou beat 11? And 1 bet you
wlth one arm gone thes'll tell Wik he
Ian't worth hut ‘llU N wedlk and thén ex-
peot ui bath to Hyve On 1! Mayhe they
expect, my father to tuke care of sl
Well—ha won't that'n all.  Nobody
anked Freddio
kot his arm nhol off' They ought to L
glad Ko didn't gt his fool hend _shot
off! 1T suppose hin mother aod (CGther
will: "hern’ him for the rost of hiv iife
T here'll o po Uyingwith him.*

This was rather contrndictory roa-
koning concerning Mr, and Mies, Ma-
not's affliction for thele mon. had #&u-
tralds but stopped to reallze it How.
ever, ahe wis not n o logloal moosd
Al |ast— »

‘You=—don't fesl vepulwed at the
thuu!ht of Froddie's injury, do yuu
denr?"" wugecated' Mra Masgon  tlmidly
“We=it's a ahock w a young wile,
of coutse, bul=—"" her volde thiled off
into Mlenoa.  To beanell she wan think-
Ing: “"Why In the world dossn't sh
sy something? If she's sufforing  an
would Just give me w clue, muybe 1

would help her, She doesn't ook As

though she had renlleed 10 ng yel. St
e L T T T S

And to bersoll Estrolda had just suid!

“1 kngw—he'll expect to be babied
and waolted on morning, nodn and night
when he comes baek' And I°1l be the
one that will have o do It, too, He's
landed on me—that's the long wnd the
whort of It He'll be o bhusden on me
the rest of our lives! And this {8 the
mutt I omurried w0 that he could take
g of me! A glee mess he'§ made of
I A
Just then Mre. Mamon covered bdtrel.
da's hand quletly with her own,

“Opyeedoar—=" uhe saild roftly—""ory—
don't be ashamed,  Ory i<t will make
you feel nny better!”

“Oh—""" siid  Entreldn roughly—"1
don't want to—ory!™

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow’s Article

BY MRS. WILBON WOODROW,
The world-famous wriler on vital subjeets.

\ .
I went 10 see & motion ploture which
bed mnother title, but might very well

are frivolowp and  empty-headed and

| valn, 15 mnother alry fantasy,  Some

ve been called “The Plain Girl vn | plain women are moro valn thun some

The Pretty One

Before the plotures were shown a
briel sermon was flashed on the screen
1o the effect that men are wlways lired
by gmirle who “paint and powder mnd
weir nuggestive clothes,” and the bold
Ragertion was made that not ohe girl
In 10 aver has more than one chanee to
marey. The plotures which followed
unfolded &/ #Nory based on these conten-
thone.

Sereen dnulmunmn and morality and
manners and ethice are 1h a cliss by
thamaelves. They mre bevend me, hut
I am genteful to them: they tickls my
sohse Of humor o much that they have
enlivensd many an otherwise dull pie-
ture for m

In his photopliy (he jden prosented
Lo the mind was of a lnrge sianding
nrmy of plain gire, ench patiently walt-
Ing for mome man to come along wnd
mak her 1o share his 1ol while an equnl-
Iy Inrge nemy of protty givle had moth-
g o do bayr plek the plums from
the muirimoninl 1ree

But do ¢ hear out this assumpe.
ton? 1 summioned Wdors

samo agem, and | was foresd to thie dots

clusion that i 1\he palm were to be
for heauty It would hive to go

mwnrided

16 the wnmarried

I would wlhwe! goom as it by wome
Iaw of oompensation the plaln sisters
mirey eastly and well, whils the hivmi -
tul apd churmiing ones have a Hitle
Wiy of sither going throneh 1he woodn
and’ pleking up & crooked stick at the

8, or elwe they don't (ile up  any
stlck ot nll  Some M g sl and
MLupidest woman mny of g & Are
married; gome of the pretiiont and most
winning remaln single

What In the groatest fuctor in love
and MArTIAg, ANYWar” Tt (s comprised
I one Jong word- propingin The

result depends entirely o

men are. golag to be attrocted by

. m‘cng‘}l oluster around for o
4 would off to make room for wuoiy

And this tlon “?d'i all .g‘x'e plalr
4 Eood
tha pretty

UHES  Zin,

£
]

d ny? mind's
exe the hosts of the marted and he
hiwta of the unmartled of ahout the

how much 8
young man mnd s Young woman ars
hhlll!"rl together, Thackersy wnew lll:l
L) talkln" about whey ha sald
that, wiven falr  opportinliies, spy
woman MAErY ARy man sha chose

OF courss In BANds (0 rinewy fl

benilen ever dreamed of being. Some

Chenutlien Wave all thy domestle virtues,

while theair plain sisters are idle gad-
dors :

An for Lhe mescrtion that only one
@irl in 10 recelven more than one offer
of marriage. and (hat she must enact
the hapless role of little Bally Waters,
“aittin’ In the mun, weedn' and signin'
for & young man'—jos sitting theve,
fn matter how hot the sun ts, until he
vomes along and ke in lordly fashion,
“Hiwe, Rally, rise: wips your téwrs off
with your frock”—1 dw't believe u
word of ItL  Nature has nof left hor
fentured o defensaless. Any gltl who
cirel dbout having more than one offer
of marrlage gets them, ontlrely re-
n;nr legs of whether she s pretty or
plalf,

I was speaking 16 & man only n few
dnv ngo of n girl we hid hoth known,
She had not a traee of beauly, and
wel had w0, mAny  syltors  that she
aouldn’t aount tham. She was an lslamd,
completaly surrounded by men, 1 sald:

“Bha wias swo atteactive, and yot pot
in the least pretiy.”

“Exantly,” he replied,  "She signds
out In my memory ws no ollier (!.r L]
ever done. | could’t have told you
evan, nt the time what she Wops: {.u!
ahe was so dainty, and sho hnd sueh
fov of 'Pep’ and waa o entortaining and
sympathetic that  you  couldn't help
ndoring her Even when she turnad
you down vou wanted to keap on belng
triends with her'

Attraction s o matier Gf personality,
and pecsonslity is something that tean-
soende Rppearance. A plonsing person-
Gty In a wort of tradition or dellghtful
muniities, and It charms and atiraots
quite ln&o;wndenlh' of the ouler cover-

ing.
WHAT SHE ASKED,

It happened at an art exhibit aitended
by the members of the smArt et Youtg
Hkerton, an amateur, lounging aboul

tha ream, came upon several young
women looking At one of his own of.

‘0 I8 one

r Wa
ne pratty
un hiss

ow

then, distilugionsd. 1)

forts, and one, gaping st the g--mw

ol with evident admiration suddenly ex-

clnimed; y B
t"{It‘ 1 only knew the artist whn did
1at"

Young Wilkerton, with great dalight,
T forward. . "I am the nartist,
waid he,

The young woman torned upbn him
with n winning smile. 1l am o sad.
l-r-..- sald, “In that onse you witl b _pble
to toll me the namea of the dressmaker
| who bailt that porn.w.lly lowely frock
your model wors!'—=Eyorybody's Maga-

1 Lo g0 la wir dnd P

IT8 A CHEAP TONT .
BUY X GOI'TA {IoNOMITE )
WHILE TH WIFFS ' Ansl -
T T CouNTRY!

JOE’S CAR

B
HERES “OUR
TP T HAM” ~
Now GET ME
MY kel !

—Joe, That’san A

ferd the dog, and | sald, yen, air, he
oats al home with me

Lod Angeles, Cal

i YOU'RE & regulsr reader
.
YOI Wil remember
. - L
THAT ROMERT wrote
o
AND SAIDY e was nine 4 OR ANYTHING,
L L T
AND HIB dog wus four.

Carrigh, 1900 Frms Fyblisking Cn 10 ¥ Cemomg S}

ATTA BoY, ED! GWE HER
A A FEW SNAPPY TURNS AN'

SHE'LL START!
e

Dear Mr. K. ¢ B--We got the job AND THEY wanted n Job
L . .
all right, and It was just what you sald
We tould not gel out (e rirst day, be-
. "
caune we moved, and 1t Is o long ride
on the trollsy, and they won't Tst dogs
on the troliey, buf the noxt day A man
whin Jives near s and knows my fathor,
drove us to Mr. Netmmn'n studio in his
car and they 1ot us In right away and L : !
I saw Mr. Neflan, ana ha sald, what | JUST WHATHVER 1 said
milary are you and jsour dog asldng . s &
now, and 1 sald most angthitng will do,

he sald, wall, you must agree to

you do and say 1 thank you.
ROBE®RT HAMBON,

(nud. Lo PaT.

K.C.

WITH MR Nellamn,

ANDY HIE father sald
. . .

THAT 1| knew averybody,
- . L]

AND: THEY always ald.

ANR l.prrnivd tho lelter.
. .
ANDY \\.H.l.i'l‘!-: beneath It

Then Mr, Neliap said all vight, you FOR ROBERT 1o take It
wre engnged.  Than we had our ‘ple- L ]
turn taken angd Mr, Nellan bought ice TO MR, Nollane
croam for me and mix Yor my dog and LA
wo went homs, and when Mr AND ROBERT balloved me.
Nel'an atartn his next plothre we are . ety S
guing to ba in it AND IV whant T snld, °
My father snsw 1 muxt end my letier i

AND HE goL the job,

. . - ¥
AND ’I‘lll-:. beat of I I8
THAT MR Nellan

- L] -
D ALY 1 said

L] L] -

AND T nevor wrote him.
- - L

AND NOW wthat it's i-. Y

-

N

SHE "SAYS SHE Donr o
CHOCOLATE cAKE S0 su:%s
GONN A Keep on MAKIN®

2" Noise ¢

_I .Sﬁ.lb TILLIE COuLD ’}AVE'
HocolaTe C4Ke TGo
b STop jT‘IA‘I‘ Noise

L umtm-m—m M-
| cHocorLATE, caKe ®

— R M ~BRIANERHOFE —

E FAMILY—Here’s His Hurry—But Where’s His Hat?

Nessad! wor
KANDA HWAT

GpoD UNS - DONE
BEEN. GONE FO'

wrul Raw One to Put Over

AUS A SECOND , LET ME
GET AT (T €Eb!

SEE ED? Ts ™

LIl oLd MUSCAE
WHAT DoES IT

WE'LL TAKE the hoy. A8 “IT rolls along.
- & & - 8
AND “:II{I. .umucr Joy.
TO ALL who halp,
- L] L]
IN AS !ro.nt .dnlteo‘
AS TO thome_who ire helped.
I THANK you.

A Line On Men
You Read About

Ma). Thomas S, Diexpon, senlor com-
but chaplain on the American front 1|
the world war, mrrived In. the United
Hlaten pecently,

HOROSGOPE

WEDNESDAY, nUa‘Jrr 6, 1910,
the MeClure New

Just a Moment

NGTH AND CHEER.
John G. Quinius, the

AND HIS (riend the dog,
L . .

WHO IS four yeara old
.o

(Copyright, 115,

AND ‘I‘tll-:.lp.tur he wrote,
AND “’_}i{}"l‘.t wrote,
AND WITH Mr. Nellan,
- L .
WE'LL PUT them all
- L
IN A conjurefs hat
- - -

I will hear what Gad the Lord, will
munk:.rer He will mpeak peace umo
His poople, and to His sdints.—Psa,

Neptune and the Sun rule strong
acoording Lo astrolog

It is n day =g
Im
Lo especially favors

I‘.\ru: backsliding, scorn dissembling,
Now salvation's near In view;
| Work It out with fear and trembling, .
‘Tis your God that works In you.
.t il

There I& & algn most promising
all who dapl [ oll, butter, paints a
Al these will ®
reut profit In the mest few mant

ANT \\'.H'l.fl.'wl\'e & wand mineral waters,

AND u'!.'l(‘lrt :\ll of ths hat
| Work out your own salvaflon with
fear apd trembling: for Il js God which
worketh In you hoth (e will and to do
of Jis good plensure,—Phit, (L 18, 18,

A :IDR‘J‘\L. wlll come.
AND THE moral s
- - »
THAT THE world is full
. - -
"OF BUSY mon,
- . 8
LIKE THIS Nellan man
L LI
WHO A.RI-E n'l'wlrl ready,
TO BTOP thelr work,
- - -
AND TO lend & hand
- L
TO GOOD little beys.
. "8
on n(‘l(_m.'blf boyn.
AND GOOD .lttti! Aogn
OR Gl'lﬁlli. b:' dogn,
AND WHATEVER you start.
THAT MAY in the end
. = = -
llﬂ.l:,‘l}..\.lnl. of oy,
TO MAN or bheast,
-« 8 »
WILL }I‘E\;ﬂ} wantk
FOR A hulplng hand

dispense favors wre ny
mire cislly approached Lh |
It s an auspletous gw
political prefe
ment or offlclal appointment,
tinues under u planetay
ag for comtentlon, grave df
and serious clasly
that are belldved to td
Lreane  reEourcelulness,
“s:have strong Influence |
The rmile |» not a fortunate ons f

ore dismppointment
lending  jurist,

hapiain of the Sixth
Medd  artiilory,
regiient that fired
the [irst shot.
wenrs all the battle
stara of the First
division and servsd
w!llh nine other dis
vis

Ma). Dickson lost
thres  orderfies  al

| Was shot from un-
der him five timea,
The major

at other times

gsfoned Martha to call Mary out
sarowd;s He wanted to talk with
har perswmnlly atd nrivately. The 8on
of CGod han somet

forences of opinfon
bitween statesman,

out _of the crowd
road a lltt'e way to
ou take up the
not be afrald—if
misunderstandin
f Him standing "w
suying,. "Come, ety
gether.” 1f you have n A#ng womo«
thing of which wvon hamed,
st whirh your gheels orimroh, You w

b » ich
as acariel, they ehadi he

e L
pon ‘Vout fehoulder: and

enrmen Lt

heart be troubled ® AL things work
together for =ood.” @,
has< to say- “Never man spalke ke (hla
man " Take your messpge for the morn-
Remember. today: “Th
nd callath for Lhee ™

mest before
for the day?
sudgen and a moy
foreshndowed for
nelent lore found thid a Incky |
e men, sincs |t mak||
Industey wnd efficiency.
Hignu for next-month
¥ threatening. The
Ars with Juplter s re
Wi predmging  grave dnmnhr":;r wr
peace, w the co
Wnetlon of Mars with Neptone [
0 foreshudow serfous religlous o
in France and Ialy,
Pursons  whose bir_hdate It i
the augury of suvcess’ of
They should not rum e

auariers now ut
times, he remaleed at the front until

the e+ of tha war, and then ocrossed
the Rhine with the American Ltroops
He ran n machine gun durin
tie of . Nerdun.
el orders for distingulkhed co
in exposing himze'f ta shell firs while
he dead duriig battlg.

lckson has been nasigned to
it fleld artllory at Fort S,

hear whay He

Leo ary usually Inclined tow



